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wake a long line of country marked by burning villages,
trampled fields, and festering corpses. It was the darkest
hour of Warren Hastings' governorship in India, but when
' the Tiger of Mysore ' was preparing to pounce upon Madras
itself Hastings sent in haste for the old hero, Sir Eyre Coote,
who had learnt the rules of Indian warfare under Clive. With
this gallant old man to lead them, our troops attacked the
armies of Hyder Ali and Tipu Sahib with desperate valour,
and defeated them in three decisive battles. At Porto Novo
and Sholingarh the Mysoreans left thousands of dead upon the
field, and Hyder Ali, who watched the defeat as he sat en-
throned on rising ground to the rear of his army, burst into a
frenzy of passion as he saw the irresistible onrush of the
British red-coats. It was in these actions that the 73rd High-
landers first won their honours in India, where in after-years
their regiment was to get still greater glory. Their bagpipes
sounded loud and shrill above the din of battle, and Indian
soldiers learnt to fear that weird and wonderful music which
seemed to inspire the bare-legged warriors with such martial
fury. Sir Eyre Coote himself had wanted to do away with the
pipes, which he thought at first were * useless relics of the
barbarous ages, and not in any manner calculated to discipline
troops,' At Porto Novo, however, where the 73rd was the
only European regiment among the army of sepoys who
defeated Hyder Ali, the General's attention was specially
attracted to the pipers, who always blew the hardest when
the enemy's fire was hottest * Well done, my brave fellows!'
shouted the old General at last, thoroughly converted to
such gallant strains; * you shall have a set of silver pipes for
this.' He was as good as his word, and after the battle he
gave them the money to buy the new instruments, on which
they recorded their General's flattering words.

When Hyder Ali died, an old war-dog of eighty-three, his
son Tipu Sahib gathered together fresh armies and hurled
them at the British, ravaging the territory on his march as his
father had done before him.